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ST. JOHN & ST. PETER EVANGELICAL LUTHERAN CHURCH 
ADVENT SONG SERVICE - 1991 


PROCESSIONAL . . HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING . . CONGREGATION 


1. Hark! the herald angels sing, "Glory to the new-born King;Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
God & sinners reconciled!"Joyful, all ye neations, rise, Join the triumph of the skies; 
With the angelic host proclaim, Christ is born in Bethlehem!Hark! the herald angels sing, 
"Glory to the newbom King!" . 


2. Christ, by highest heav’n adored, Christ, the everlasting Lord,Late in time behold Him 
come, Off-spring of a virgin’s womb. Veiled in flesh the God-head see, Hail th’ incarnate 
Pleased as Man with man to dwell; Jesus, our Immanuel! Hark! the herald angels sing, 
"Glory to the newborn King!" 


3. Hail, the heav’nly Prince of Peace! Hail, the Sun of Righteousness! 
Light and life to all He brings, Ris’n with healing in His wings. 
Mild He leaves His throne on high, Born that man no more may die; 
Born to raise the sons of earth; Born to give them second birth. 
Hark! the herald angels sing, "Glory to the newborn King!" 


4. Come, Deisre of nations, come, Fix in us Thy humble home; 
Oh, to all Thyself impart, Formed in each believing heart! 
Hark! the herald angels sing; "Glory to the new-born King" 
Peace on earth and mercy mild, God and sinners reconciled!" 
Hark! the herald angels sing, "Glory to the newbom King!" 
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Lift Up Thy Head O Zion aon Lusk (alt ten Haaniane Aciors ‘Thee : 
Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia! Lift up thy head, O Zion, Thy King is drawing nigh; Now let all the heavens adore thee! oe eee before The 
O ye sad—hearted, Thy Savior from on high; Lift up your heart, O Zion, Rejoice, With harps and cymbals clearest tone! 
be glad today, The King of Glory enters, God's Son to make you free. Heaven's gates with pearl are glorious; We there shail join the choir victor 
Of angels circling around Thy throne. 
In lowty garb He comes to thee, He comes in all humility; His kingly crown is Nor mortal eye hath seen, Nor mortal ear hath heard The wonders there. 
holiness, His scepter pity in distress, Life and Salvation He doth bring, But we rejoice and Thee adore And sing Thy praise fore : 
Wherefore rejoice and gladly sing today. Hail to the Lord’s Anointed 
Alleluia, Alieluia, Alieluia! Rejoice today, O Zion, Jerusalem, be glad: Hai to the Lord's Anointed, Great Devid's Son! Hail, in the time appoint: d 
He comes in royal splendor, in kingly garments clad; Rejoice and sing his praises, "His reign on earth begun! He comes to break oppression, To set the cs, 
Exult and sing today, The king of Glory enters, God's Son to make you free. To take away gransgression, And rule in equity. 
Fedeemer, come, | open wide My heart to Thee, dear Lord, abide, O happy hearts Kings shall fall down before him, And gold and incense bring; Ali nations 1 
and happy homes To whom this King in tiumph comes adore him, His praise all people sing: Before him on the mountains, Sha! 
Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates, Behold the King of Glory watts today The herald, go; And righteousness, in fountains, From hiil to valley flow 


His name sha’! stand for ever That name to us is Love 


O'er ev ry foe victorious, He on this throne shal! rest. From age to age nny 
glorious, And blessing and al! best) The tide of time shali never Hix cove 


SCRIPTURE we Pastor Koch 


Let All Mortal Flesh Keep Silent 


Let all mortal flesh keep silence. And with fear and trembling stand; Ponder nothing earthly minded, for with blessing in 
His hand. Christ our God to earth descendeth, Our full homage to demand. 

King of kings, yet born of Mary, As of old on earth He stood, Lord of Lords, in human vesture, In the body and the blood. 
He will give to all the faithful His own self for heav’nly food. At His feet the six-winged seraph, Cherubim, with sleepless 
eye. Veil their faces to the presence, As with ceaseless voice they cry, 

Alleluia, Alleluia Most High! Alleluia, Lord, most high! 


Alleluia, We Sing Thy Praise 


Alleluia! Alleluia! Immanuel, we sing Thy praise, Thou Prince of Life and Found of Grace, Thou Flow’r of beav'n and Star of morn, Thou Lord of Lords, Thou 
Virgin born. Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia For Thee, e’er since the world was made, So many hearts have jonged and prayed; 

The patriarchs and prophets throng, For Thee have hoped and waited long. Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! With all the saints Thy praise we bring, We glorify Thy name 
and sing, For Thou, O long expected Guest, Hast come at last to make us blest! Alleluia! 


Jesu, Joy of Man's Desiring 


Jesu, joy of man’s desiring, oly wisdom, Love most bright. Drawn by Thee, our souls aspiring Soar to uncreated light. 
Word of God, our flesh that fashion’d, Word of God our flesh that fashion’d. With the fire of life impassion’d, Striving still to truth unknown, 
Soaring, dying round Thy throne. 


SONG..... A: WAITING CAROU neh cnt cess ss ceeus SUNDAY SCHOOL 


He’s coming!! He’s coming! Oh tell us, who is coming? Lord Jesus is coming to light 
our lives again. Lord Jesus is coming to light our lives again! 


Each cancle is saying, "Get ready for his birthday.” Prepare us to greet him 
with lov and joy, we pray. Prepare us to greet him with love & joy we pray. 


We wait with joy to greet you. Come quickly! Quickly come! We wait with joy 
Come Holy boy. 


DUET: .. ON THIS CHRISTMAS NIGHT...... Jennifer Kieselhorst 
Earl Stoltenberg 


On this Christmas night, will the angels sing? Will a star proclaim, "This is Christ, the King!"? 

Will the shepherds fly just to see His face? 

On this Christmas night, will the earth rejoice? Will the hills cry out 

in a single voice? Will kings seek Him bearing gifts of gold? 

Will a tiny child bring a gift of peace? Will a tiny child bring a gift of love? On this Christmas night, will He light the way? 
To a stable bare and a bed of hay? 

Will He find a room somewhere in our hearts? 

On this Christmas night, will He find a room? 


MEDLEY I... ec ccccccccccccscccece se CONGREGATION 


"The Advent of Our King" 


1. The advent of our King Our prayers must now employ, 
And we must hymns of welcome sing In strains of holy joy. 


2. All glory to the Son, Who comes to set us free, 
With Father, Spirit, ever One, Through all eternity. 


"Oh Come, Oh Come Emmanuel" 


1. Oh, come, Oh, come, Emmanuel, And ransom captive Isreal That mounrs in 
lonely exile here Until the Son of God appear. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel Shall come to Thee, O Israel. 


2. Oh, Come Thou Key of David, come & open wide our heav’nly home; 
Make safe the way that leads on high and close the path to misery. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel Shall come to Thee, O Israel. 
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OIING oc ss Jesus We Wonder. ... ...% 008. se Sunday School 


Dear Jesus, the angels did breakthrough the night and joy filled the heavens while shepherds 
saw light; Dear Jesus your mother sat down in the hay and there in her lap you 

did nap where you lay. 

Dear Jesus, we wonder: Do angels still sing, Rejoice, Alleluia, when Christmas bells ring? 

Dear Jesus, do wise men still look to the sky, then run to the manger and lift their gifts high? 
Dear Jesus, do bless us, descend to this place; come softly and quickly and give us your grace. 
Dear Jesus, we bless you for coming so far, through heavens and spaces ’neath Bethlehem’s star. 


8, 5S eee Rie ON ee er, ceatenes Jody Knickelbein 


Lo, how a rose upspringing On tender root has grown; Arose by prophet’s singing to all the world 

made known. The rose midst winter’s cold, A lonely blossom bearing in former days foretold. 

This rose then of my story Isaiah did proclaim, What God ordained in glory By blessed Mary came. 

The child the Virgin bore, the World’s salvation bringing through him forevermore. 

The rosebud small and tender gives fragrance ev'ryday. And by its brilliant splendor makes darkness pass away. True 
God, irue Man we pray help us in ev'ry sorrow, and guard us on our way. 


a oo so sn soos 2 6 <n coe os ey GHOIRR 


Away in a Manger 
Sleep, sleep, sleep little babe; We sing you a song. Sleep, O sleep, sleep, sleep little babe; We sing you a song, 
Sleep, O sleep. Away in a manager, no crib for a bed, The little Lord Jesus 
lay down his sweet head. The stars in the sky looked down where he lay, The little Lord 
Jesus asleep on the hay. 
The cattle are lowing; the poor baby wakes, But little Lord Jesus no crying he makes. 
I love you, Lord Jesus; look down from the sky And stay by my cradle till morning is nigh. 
Be near me, Lord Jesus; I ask you to say Close by me forever and love me, I pray. Bless all the dear children in your 
tender care and take us to heaven to live with you there. 


‘Twas the Birthday of a King 


Alleluia! O how the angels sang! Twas the birthday of a King! In the little village of Bethlehem There lay a Child one day. 
And the sky was bright with a holy light, O’er the place where Jesus lay. Alleluia! O how the angels sang, Alleluia! how it 
rang! And the sky was bright, with a holy light, ‘Twas the birthday of the King.! 

In a humble stable in Bethlehem, Lord Jesus, Thou wast born. From Thy manger bed, what a path hath led, Since my Savior 
there was born. Alleluia! O how the angels sang! Alleluia! O how the chorus rang! 

And the sky was bright with a holy light, ‘Twas the Birthday of a King! 


HE IS BORN 


He is born, the holy Child, Play the oboe and bagpipes merrily. He is born, the holy Child, Sing we now of the Savior mild. 
Thru the ages of the past, Prophets have foretold His coming, 

Now the time has come, Christ is Born, Christ is Born Jesus, Lord of all the earth, Coming as a child among us, 

Jesus, Lord of all the earth, Coming down in lowly birth! 

He is born, the holy Child, Play the oboe and bagpipes merrily. 

He is born, the holy Child, Sing we now the Savior Mild. 


SCRIPTURE READING. . . ... 0.00. an ces tinm + wr ose ws Pastor Koch 


QUARTETIE . Joyful Christmas Carol...... Jennifer Kieselhorst, Carol Grupe 
Clarence Bruckschen, Rollie Goeke 


As lately we watched o’er our fields through the night, A star there was seen of such glorious light; 
All through the night the angels did sing, In carols so sweet of the Birth of a King. 


A King of such beauty was ne’er before seen, And Mary, His mother, so like to a queen. 
Blest be the hour and welcome the morn For Christ, our dear Savior, on earth now is born. 


His throne is a manger, His court is a loft, But hosts of bright angels, in lays sweet and soft, 
Him they proclaim, Lord Jesus by name, and earth, sky, and air now are filled with His fame. 


Then shepherds, be joyful and hail Him, your King, Let hills and dales ring to the song that ye sing; 
Blest be the hour and welcome the morn, For Christ, our dear Savior, on earth now is born! 


Sf Ge Sere en ey Se ee ee CONGREGATION 


~ 5 mn ap itt 


O LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM 


1. O little town of Bethlehem, How still we see thee lie! Above thy deep and dreamless sleep 
the silent stars go by; Yet in thy darkness shineth The everlasting light; 
The hopes and fears of all the years Are met in thee tonight. 


2. O holy Child of Bethlehem, Descend to us, we pray, Cast out our sin And enter in 
Be born in us today. We hear the Christmas angels The great glad tidings tell: i 
O come to us, Abide with us, Our Lord Immanuel! i 


THE FIRST NOEL 
1. The First Noel, the angel did say; was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay; 
In fields as they lay keeping their sheep, On a cold winter’s night that was so deep. 
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel! Born is the King of Israel. 


2. They look-ed up and saw a star Shining in the East beyond them far, 
And to the earth it gave great light, And so it continued both day and night. 


Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, Born is the King of Israel. i 
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3 ri “SINS We REJOICE, | 2S ics oc be cc 3 Choir 


Sing and rejoice for Chirst has come; Alleluia, Heav’nly Son. Peace, good-will to all shall reign 

Sing and rejoice! Sing and Rejoice for Chirst is King; Alleluia, let us sing glorious praise to 

Heav’n on high. Sing and rejoice! for Christ is King. 

Peace and joy proclaim his birth. Love surrounds his bed. On this night a holy light shines his head. 
Sing and rejoice for Christ is King! Alleluia, let us sing glorious praise to 

Heav’n on high. Sing and rejoice for Christ is King! 

Let the sounds of Heav’n reply, "Alleluia" from on high. Those who seek the newborn King will rejoice 
and sing. They will come and sing and rejoice for Christ has come; Alleluia, 

Heavenly Son. Peace, good will to all shall reign. Sing and Rejoice for Christ is King. 


PRP ee Oe NIN sig oi ew en ann weiee es Pastor Koch 


Peace, peace, peace on earth and goodwill to all. This is a time for joy, this is a time for love. 
Now let us all sing together of peace, peace, peace on earth. 


Stille Nacht, heili ge nacht! Alles schlaft, einsam vacht Quartette: Adeline Kolb, Carol Grupe 
Nur das heili ge Eltern par, Das im Stalle zu Bethlehem var Clarence Bruckschen, 
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MEDLE Foil oo kh s oes crease ess CONGREGATION 


It Came Upon the Midnight Clear 


1. It came upon the midnight clear; That glorious song of old, From angels bending 
near the earth To touch their harps of gold. "Peace on the earth, good will to men, From 
heav’ns all gracious King,"The world in solemn stillness lay To hear the angels sing. 


2. For lo! the days are hast’ning on, By prophets seen of old, When with the evercircling 
years Shall come the time foretold, When the new heav'n and earth shall own The Prince 
of Peace their King, And the whole world send back the song Which now the angels sing. 


Joy To The World, The Lord is Come! 


1. Joy to the world, the Lord is come! Let earth receive her King; Let every 
heart prepare Him room And heav’n and nature sing, and heav’n and nature sing 
and heav’n, and heav’n and nature sing. 


2. Joy to the world, the Savior reigns; Let men their songs employ; While fields 
and floods, rocks, hills and plains, Repeat the sound joy, Repeat the sounding 
joy, Repeat, repeat the sounding joy. 


A PECOLIING NE icin, 0 0 so vn tee we ba eewe es Pastor Koch 
DIRECTORS oii vcs tw sins caer tee Sr. Choir . . . Carol Stoltenberg 
AEA Dae ees Sunday School . . Susan Gabsch 
COUT sc ois 6 ove re * Os +o Mierke Nancy Bruckschen 
es eon ay Had OE ee Carol Grupe 


Please join us immediately following this service for light refreshments which 
will be served in the basement. 
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Eilene Belitz Helen Busse Clarence & Virginia Bruckschen 
Carol Grupe Susan Gabsch Rollie & Idabelle Goeke 
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